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of their little daughter Grace, who was their old-
est child, singularly bright and precocious, with
much of her father's look and talent, and of her
mother's sensibility. She was a favorite with her
father, and tenderly beloved by him. After her
parents' return she sank rapidly, the victim of
consumption. When the last hour was at hand,
the child, rousing from sleep, asked for her father.
He came, raised her upon his arm, and, as he did
so, she smiled upon him and died. It is a little
incident in the life of a great man, but a child's
instinct does not err at such a moment, and her
dying smile sheds a flood of soft light upon the
deep and warm affections of Mr. Webster's sol-
emn and reserved nature. It was the first great
grief. Mr. Webster wept convulsively as he stood
beside the dead, and those who saw that stately
creature so wrung by anguish of the heart never
forgot the sight.

Thus the period which began at Portsmouth in
1807 closed in Boston, in 1817,~with the death of
the eldest born. In that decade Mr. Webster had
advanced with great strides from the position^ of
a raw and youthful lawyer in a back country town
of New Hampshire. He had reached the highest
professional eminence in his own State, and had
removed to a wider sphere, where he at once took
rank with the best lawyers. He was a leading
practitioner in the highest national court. During
bis two terms in Congress he had become a leader